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away in inglorious repose during the lifetime of Humayun, or
the contentions of the Pathan usurpers who came after. But,
unfortunately for Rajasthan, a prince was then rearing who
forged fetters for the Hindu race, which enthralled it for ages.
Time has broken them as under, but their indelible marks
remain, not like the galley slave's, physical and exterior, but
deep mental scars never to be effaced.
The absence of the kingly virtues in the sovereign of Mewar
filled to brim the bitter cup of her destiny. The guardian goddess
of the Sisodias had promised never to abandon the rock of her
pride while a descendant of Bapa Rawal devoted himself to her
service. In the first assault by Alia,* twelve crowned heads had
defended the 'crimson banner5* In the second, the crown of
martyrdom was won by the brave chieftain of Deola. But, in
this the third and greatest struggle, no regal victim was forth-
coming, and the mysterious tie wiiich united the reigning deity
at Eklinga to the throne of Chitor was severed for ever.
Though Mewar surged with nationalism, its effete monarch fled
to the safety of a secluded villa in the interior on hearing that
Akbar was advancing towards Chitor. Initial sorties by the
Mughals were repulsed because of the death-defying heroism of
the Rana's concubine queen who, according to Farishta, headed
sorties into the heart of the Mughal camp and, on one occasion,
to the Emperor's headquarters. Absence of a kingly coordinator,
soon led to discord among the chieftains, some of whom conspired
and killed the fearless heroine. Confusion reigned till Jai Mai, a
Rajput soldier of rare courage and organizing ability, took control,
and strengthened the defences. In vain did Akbar ram the ram-
parts to take the fort by storm. Chitor stood dauntless and firm
against frenzied attacks by Akbar's generals. The Emperor des-
paired, but did not give lip. He pressed into service a team of
sappers and miners in an attempt to blow up the fort's defences,
but the withering Rajput fire madie their assignment extremely
hazardous. In an accidental explosion, nearly three hundred
besiegers lost their lives.
At the advice of Raja Todar Mai, Akfaar then decided to do-
the seemingly impossible task of building sabats (covered ways)
right up to the ramparts. This was a time-consuming project, and
also involved unpredictable risks. If victory was to be achieved^